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The Tragedte ©/Hamlet 

Ham.Kny thing but to r th purpofejyoa were fent for.and ihete 
ts a kind ofconfcflion in your lookes, which your modefiies haue 
not craft enough to cullour , I know the good King and Queen* 
haue fent for you. ° ' uc 

Ref. Fo what end my Lord ? 

Ham. That you mult teach met but let me coniure you, by the 
rights of our fellowfhip, by the confonancie of ouryouth’ by the 
obi gation of our eucr prefeiued loue ; and by w hat more deare 
a better propofcrcan change you withal,becuen and direftwith 
mce whether you were font for or no. 

Ref. What fay you ? 

Ham. Nay the u I haue an eie of you,if youloueme hold not off 
W* My Lord we were fent for. 

Ham. I will tell you why fo fhall,my anticipation preuent your 
difeouerie & your fecrecie to the King and Queen moult no 7 fca. 
ther, I haue oflate, but wherefore llcnow not, loll all my math, 
forgon all cuftome of exercifes , and indeede it goes foe heauily 
^with my difpehtion,that this goodly frame the earth, feems to me 
a fierill promontorie, this mod excellent Canopic the aire, look 
you, this braue ore- hanged firmament, this maiefticall roofe fret- 
ted with golden fire, why it appeatth nothing to mce but a foulc 
and peflilent congregation of vapours. What peece of work* is 
a man,how noble in reafon,how infinit in faculties, in forme and 
moouing,how exprefle and admirable in aftion, how like an An. 
gell in apprehenfion, how like a God : the beautie of the world ; 
the parragon of Annimales,&yei to me, what is thisqulnteflencc 
of dull? man delights not mce nor woman neither, though by 
your foiling you feeme to fay fo. 

R«f. My Lord there was no fuch Ruffe in my thoughts. 

Ham. Why did yee laugh i hen, when I faid man delights not me. 

Rof.To thinkemy Lord ifyou delight not in man, what Lenten 
entertainment the plaiersfhall rcceiue from you, wee cored them 
on the way,and hether are the coming to offer you feruice. 

Ham. He that plaies the Kirg fhall be welcome, his Maieft c 
fhall haue tribute on nice , the aduenterous Knight fliall vfc his 
foyle and target, the loutrfhall not-fing gratis, the humorous man 
fball end his part in peece and the Ladic fhall fay her mind freely* 
or the blanke verfe fhall hault fot’t. What players are they ? 

Ref. Euen thofeyou were wont to take fuch delight in, the Tra- 
gedians of the Citie. Ham. 


pi 'me ©/Denmarke. 

Ham- How chances iuhe trauaile ? their refidence both in re- 
futation and profit was better both waies. 

^ Ref Ithinke their inhibition , comes by the meanes of the 

bold the fame eftimation they did when Iwas 

in the Citie ? are they fo followed ? 

RoRHo indeede ate they not. 

Ham . It is not very ftrange.for my Vncle is Kmgof Denmarkt, 

&thofe that would make mouths at him while my father hued, 
eiuetwentie/ortie, fiftie,a hundred duckets a peece, for his Pic- 
ture in little : s’bloud therels fomething in this more then natu- 
rall,if Philofophy could fin d it out. t4fietsrifh. 

Gssjl. There are pi tiers. 

Ham. Gentlemen you are welcome to Elfonetsre , your hands, 
come then th’apportenanceof welcome is fafhion and ceremo- 
nies let race comply with you in this garb : let my extent to the 
plaiers, which .1 tell you muft (howe fairely outwards, fhould 
more appeare like entertainment then yours ? you are welcome ; : 
but my Vnde-father, and Aunt-mother,are deccaued. 

Gstjl. In what my d care Lord. , 

Ham. I am but mad NorthNorth-weft ; when the Wind is Sou- 
therly, I know a Hiwke, from a Hand-faw. 

Enter Pelenitu . . x 

P«/. Well be with you Gentlemen. 

Ham.WsiV you Guji4e»Jier»e t and youto, are each earca hearer, 
that great babie as you fee is not yet out of his fwsdling clouts. 

Ref. Happily he is the: fecond time come to them , for they fay 
an old man is twice a child. 

Ham. I will prophecie that becomes to tell me of the Plaiers ; 
jnarke it, you fay rightfir a Monday morning t’was then indeed, 

Tel. My Lord I hauenewes co tell you. 

Ham. My Lord I haue newes-to tell you : when Refits# was- 
an After in Rome. . 

Pel. The Aftors arc come hether my Lord. 

Ham, Buz, buz,- 

Pel. Vpon my honour. 

Ham. Then came each After on His A fie. 

P«/.The beft aftors in the world, either forTragedie,Comedie 9 
Hiftorie,Paflorall,Paftoial-ComicalljHiftorical-Paftorall, feeme 

indcuidable. 
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